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Prim. what faift thou , ? how does tty hus- 

band? I loue him wtll, he is an honcft man. 

Ho ft* Good my Lord, hearc me. 

Fat* Prethee iet her alone, and lift to mec. 

Prim* What faift thou, lac kef 

F*/. The other night Ifell afleepe here behind theArras.and 
had my pocket pick’ t, this boule is turnde bawdy-houle,they 
pi eke pockets.* 

‘ZViw.W hat didft thou lofe, lack* ? 

Fa//'* Wilt thou btleeue me,H4/?three or foure bonds of for. 
ty pounds apeiccc, and a leak Rirg of my grandfathers. 
Pritr*\ trifle, Come eighr penny matter. 

H«y?.So I told him,mv Lord, and I Laid, I heard yourGrace 
fay fo : and, my Lord^hec fpcalykmoft vilely ofycu.likea foulc. 
mouth’d man, as he is, and faid, he w ould cudgell you* 

?m. ' What he did not ? 

H^.There’s neither faith,truth,nor womanhood in mcelfe* 
F4/.Thert 9 s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prunejnor ,o 
more truthm tbec,then in a drawne Foxrand for womanhood, 
Mayd-snarianmay be the Deputies wifeof the Ward to thee, 
Gocyou thing,goe. 

H»/7.Say,what thing, what thing ? 

Fd/.W hat thing? why, a thing-to thanke God on, 

Woft.l am no tiling to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldft 
know it?I am an honert mans wife, and letting thy Knight-hood 
afkkjthouart a knaue, to call mee fo. 

Pal. Setting t hy Womari-hood afide, thou art a bcafyo fay 
otherwife. 

ffy?.Say,what be aft, thou knaue,tliou ? 

Fa/.Wbat beaft?why an Otter* 

Print An O tter, Sir l ohn} why an Orter ? 

Fal* why ffhee’s neither fiihncrfltfhj amanknotvesnoc 
where to haue her. 

H oft* Thou art an v nitjft man in faying fo ; thou, or any man 
kaowes where .to haue.me,thou knaue rhou. 

Prin. ThculaycU and let (launders tbeemeft 

grofely. 

H^.So hcc doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day^ 
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You ought him a thoufand pound. 

Pri»i. Sura, doe I owe you athoufandpound ? 
f.ilf* A thouland pound *Hall } a Million t thy loue is worth a 
Million : thou oweft me thy loue. 

H»fi . Nay, my Lord, he called you /ae^and fayd he would 


cuckwii you* 
fd. Did Bar doll ? 
gar* indeed, Strl*b»; you fayd fo. 

F«/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring w,is Copper. 

Pri. I lay tis coppendar’ft thou be as good as thy wordnow/ 
fa/. Why ti^ thou knowlt,as thou arc but a man, J dare/ 


Lyons whelp. 

frw. And why not as the Lyon i 

Fa/. The King himfelfc isto be feared, as the Lyon t doeft 
thou thinke ile feare thee, as I fearc thy Father?nay,and 1 doc,I 


pray God my Girdle breake. 

Prin. 0,if it fhould,how would thy gutsfall aboutthy knees? 
But fitra,iher*s no roome for Faith,Truth,fnor Honefty,ifl this 
bofomeof thmej it isali fild vp with Guts, andMidnfFes* 
Charge an honelt woman with pickingthypockc ? W hy thou 
horefon impudent lmboft rafcalljif there were any thing inthy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, of Bawdy hou* 
fei, and one poore peni worth of Sugar candy to make t bee 
long-winded: if thy pocket wereinricht with any other inju- 
ries but thcfe,l am a villaine j and yet you wtU ftandtoit , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhamed ? 
Fa/.Doftthou heare, Ha/? Thou knowft , in the ftateofinno- 
cency *iddam fell: and what fhoald poore I ackje doe in 

the dayesof villarty? thou feeftjhatte more flefli then anoi her 
man, and therefore more frailty :you conftfle then you pick* my 
trim. It appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

Fal.Ho/fetfeA forgiue thee : goc make ready breakefaiy ic>/e 
thy Husband, looke to thjr Sertiarrjts,chciifhthy Gheftythou. 
lhak Hndeme tradable to any hontft rcafon 5 tnyukeft.Latn 
pacified llill : nay, I prethee be gone. s , e* 

Now Hi/, to the newts at. Court for the robbery :JUd 3 ^*>’.vis 
thatanlWered? s i V^VvH; • >1 > 
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